I know that I found in him many ingenious things and, under the sentimentalism of his time, a good and noble heart. You have, it seems to me, much more to read : Robertson (History of America) is very useful; methodical, reasonable, moderate, learned and conscientious, he is neither an artist, a statesman, nor a philosopher, but the rest is excellent. He is indeed Walter Scott's brother, and the Historian of all that Scotch school, which, if it add up all its authors together, cannot produce one half of a Lord Byron.
Gibbon is more sceptical and slightly Frenchified, but he has the same merits. I should also like you to cast your eyes on Froissart and write to me about it all.
I see in your letter the word insignificant underlined. Since you ask for my opinion on your epistolary style I will give it you. The best on this subject is to have no opinion to give, because true style in a letter consists in writing what comes into your head without troubling to put it well. As to your own, I would say that it deserves rather the contrary reproach to the underlined word. Sometimes I seem to see a man's hand in it rather than a woman's, and some people might perhaps think it rather too expressive, for it is an understood thing that a girl should have retiring manners and a soul of satin. It is probably that somewhat hasty frankness and originality of language which struck your uncle and brought upon you the favourable judgment and slight strictures which you mention. You thought you had carefully disguised yourself, my poor girl, but, believe me, it is impossible always
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